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WE LADY GUIDE,

Tim (Captivating Romance of an Old

English Mansion.

XVV MAIiaAUKT HUNT.

T Booms to mo tlint if I
ouc dnzon trimmedThmlif

ur-- m
VJ rosily Rood hico,

nucl Miiitlior with tiny
I little tuclts nnil cambric

m frills, tlmt would bo -

mmt oiioujjii," earn
u MsL Millicoiit KhiIo.
w.jh$& ?m "Stiroly tboro ought

r fWfbmsiA .V yuto bo somo omuromory
'about tlium ? " suggostcdfUwf hot mothor.

"Oh, do you thiulceo?
Small tuclts and cambric
frills are so swcot! Gort-rud- e,

don't you lliiuk
thoy are swootV "

'Oh, for hoHVon's
sake, don't h!c me! " ox--
oJHimoii Gortruuu; "1,: F JM urn siok of clothosl "

I "I'Hf IrfA. Mrs. Earlo and lior
'i,.y (Mal''i'i s daughters woro BtayiiiR

'nt the Alexandra Hotel.dM MHHeoitt had como to
ordor hor troiiBsoau
Gertrude to onjoy hor- -

r vu ii v. had dia- -v i w i" ?vsolf: hut she
"oovorod thatthia was out

l 1- - Mf... I"
of tho question, for hor

, i.. SMH. compnnionB woro (loud
to ovary iiMNre but that of shopping. Gort-jud- o

1ih sufjBBHto4 thoKtors tboy woro too
tlrod; pioiuros-'th- ay woro too busy; visits
they had no time to wnsio on friends.

" Mayn't I go to some of the orhibitions
alone?" she askod.

"Girl can't go to public plnoos without a
ohaparoti."

"TIioii to soc souio of our frioudc?
Wo don't want any of thorn to know that

wo are in town, aud thon thoy won't be offondod
nt our kaeping awny from them."

' Am I to se nothing, thou? "
"You shall soo ovorythiug thoro is to soo

wlioa wo aro done."
"And when will that bo?"
"Ah, if wo did but know!" gasped Mrs.

Earle, juet as if hor dally stage of duty at tho
chops woro not the vory joy of hor life.

" You ofton say how dolightful it would bo to
'do' London as ouo docs a nloo foroign town.
Take a rost from your shops this morning and
lot ub go to tho Towor."

"ThoTowor!" Millicoat murmured swootly;
"but I had made up my mind to bogiu to do
tho nhoes ."

"Ob, not the shoos, dear!" oxolsimod Mrs.
Earlc; "do loavo thorn until wo have gone
steadily through the undoroloUtitig."

"That's always tho way," thought Gertrude.
"Evoh if I do make thorn realize how ap-

pallingly dull I am, thoy forgot it again tho
next moment."

Gertrude hereelf was not an aooommodating
person, ovea at tho boat of ttmee, and now she
bad a grievance, for hor mother would noithor
tako her anywhere nor lot her go alone. She
brooded ovor this for 20 minutes, and thon bo-oa-

aware that hor mothor was saying:
"Ttiree yard of roally good oanibric would
cost saore than ombroidory, and ombroidory
would lok ever sa much bandsomor."

HsvWt jimj soMled that yot?" or ol aimed
Gtrttaste. Tfcre are haiidredsof things to
m &L moat about m, aad I sbU not seo
B.'

' I wtik y had Weoght Jottkias, mothor,"
mad Xdlmm. "It m herd Gertrude."

' It Ii h txfm:rt t btiag a maid to a
kfcb." fkmdmS. Mia. Earie.

" I fa a Mi4M ' " M MiUtaMt, joyfully.
"fait tniin wttk MBfaric wr embroVd-o- r
y " " tmtmd. GrtrBs.
" How wook ! Do yoe ro&lly want to orpiore

London?
' Well, not povtieKlatiy, bat it is hotter than

doing nothing."
"bupfMee yoa ongago a lady guide I know

where to got ho; oome and bottlo it at once"
Thoy wont to the oflleo, and Mise ltouth, a

pretty girl of was oomml&-fiiono- d

to take Gertrude to tho Towor.
"But aro y sure that yon oan imbue my

daughter's wind with ail that it is neooosary
for her to know in connection with that his-
toric building?" asked Mrs. Earle, mindful of
a mother's doty. Mute ltouth blushed, uud
promised to do hor beat.

"And yen will bring her back to tho liotol,"
Mrs. Earle id, as tboy all loft the office to
get bar.

" How Htrong yon roust be," romarkod Gor-trud- o,

" to ie all tho way to tho Towor and
over it, and baak to tho Aloxandra with mo,
and then to your own homo again without be-
ing tired."

Mie ltouth btMlied again, and said that bLo
was "trying to learn not to be oaeily tired."

MiUieent was sorry when her iasoimitivo
uister obeerved : "Hut you oughtn't to do your
guide's work in a blaok drees; nothing gets
shabby so quickly,"

Millioeot touehed (Hortrude's sna, forshoeaw
Miss Kh tit's mouth quiver.

"It's true, I tmTb you, Mlllioont! Blaok
get euobby direeUy, doeut it, Mies ltouth ? "

" Yes, I chink so ; but I rauet woar it."
4t Ah ! that oomos of being in London, I sup-

pose. Wo in tbo oeuntry aro vory lax about
mourning," id Gertrude gayly. " You soo, we
live far Iroiu all tho other relations of anybody
for whom we have to put it on, so we just go
iu and out exactly as wo like. Ko ouo sous
whet we do, and no one's foelings aro hurt."" Jt is my own feelings that mako mo wear
it," Mm KoeUi replied, and Millicoiit did not
forftot the exitreesion of her faoe till sho had
got to fewen & EHear's.

" You have eujoyod yourself, I hope," said
Lor iHOttier wheu Gertrude ourao home.

" Oh, yes, net badty. She knew a let about
all wo sow, but that kind of thing rather beros
me. So bio of Uto great oftioiak wro friends of
Iters, o I sw more of the Tower than k ueually
BbowMIlikedUiiitJ"

" Y'os, tlte liut-u-p iAmm aro always tho meat
)iitreetitigl"

"Taet's not what I meant! I deu't knew
that tJioy wero moro iiiterosttug realty, but ouo
can jilwey say tiwt thoy were, and it is so
nice to hove been ovor plaees that other puojrfe
btc Aymg to get a eight of and oaa't, jf yeu
hapten to eee her she will tell you
what ttiese pUtoes were, for I forget."

"I am eo glad that you uro going out again
with hor," said MiUieent. "She is a ewuot
girl!M

"Yeu aro always taking a fenoy to pooplo
who look at yon HnntaUugiy aud have badly-Lidde- e

sorrows. When 1 ougage a jterson liko
Mies Month I don't want to he always weudur-in- g

why she look mi and what has made hor
Jieve to go out ae a guide. I feet want a guide,
aud a good ono, end that's ail."

M Jo't eke a good one?"
" Wia k te me, bet site woMat bo to yea."
"Why not?"
"BeoaiuwitlB pretty vMottt Owt sho lies

had SOMM9 great trouble lately and can't forget
it. If eke were with yea, yoe weeld be jtity-in- g

her, and then yeu weeld be weojiing in
each other's arms in e Utoe; bet 1 remouiber
that she h a paid guide, and take eero to keep
b-- r up to the mark."

MleorBiiiM
" Ves. poor giid, but wh to Itoraolf aud not

to me. It wottld be jterfooUy droadfttt if I had
to be-- woeried about iter troubles."" Hb leeks uch a lady J

' I Owe ay ke was OHoliefore site oamo to
this. I wn quite imagiuo thet alio may havo
leea kt society ehe seems to knew oKaeUy
bow to epertk to peoftle. But why are wo talk
ing ao mucJi about her? 1 jwid her, so 1 havo
done with bar till ao.morrow."

Kent 4r deEtrude's guide escortod her te
Ht. 1'imrc Gertrude eamc back grumbling;
Mine KouUi we tfate, Mies ltouth was that, but,
v, heu closely questioned, uo could not bring
forward one juet oauee of complaint.

"law afraid she is unkind to thai poor
girl," said MiUieent te her mother. "1 pity
her with H my heart. I pity auy one who
hat; to please Gertrude. Ko one oan keep Iter
in order but OHfiord. lie really ought te take
hist about a tittle, lie te by, 1 knew, bet not
half so boey as wo aro, and it is dull for her
jUil now."

" Mow con be take hor about? Be must de
Iila workw

Next day QerUnido and hor guide went te oue
or two of the olUy (muraijot uut some of the
li-ji- u oJ Court.

Mldren CryfoF

"I liavo a liarristor brothor in Blackstono's
Buildings," said Gortrudc. "Lot us look in
and eco tf ho is at homo, aud if ho is, muko him
give ns some tea."

" But wouldn't you 1 ike me to leave you ? "
" Oh, no, ho might not bo pleasant, and then

I should go at once and want you."
Clifford was surprised to receive a visit from

his sistor, and still moro Kurprised to see such a
pretty girl with hor. He revised his first im-

pression almost immediately, however, and
thought, "sho is more than a pretty girl slie
is beautiful, aud tboro is a strange something
about hor that would mako hor charming even
if hor face o plain," and then ho uucon-soious- ly

echoed Millicont's words and raoutally
nddod, "and wbat a lady sho looks!"

His sistor did not troat her liko ono. Ho felt
as if ho had dono au atrociously illbrod thing
himsrlf when sho said: "This is Miss Ronth,
Clifford. She is n guido I havo. I got her from
tho oflico for them. I have brought her in hero
with mo becauso wo shall most likely do moro
Bightsooing when wo lonvo you."

Ho purposely bowed witk moro respect than
ho would havo accordod to any Duchess. Ho
had nover seou any woman who looked moro
oniphatically n lady than this dignified, yet
timid aud shrinking girl.

"Sit down, Miss Routh," said Gertrude, who
was anxious to abridge tho tribute which slio
instinctively foil was boing paid by her brothor.
" Wo havo boon doing a lot of churches, Clifford.
Qiu-o- r old placos 1 must say I am tired of
them. Wo wont to ono whore thorc is tho tomb
of a poor lady who was brought back to life
aiittin bocatiNO somobody wont to steal n ring
that had boon left on hor flugor when film was
buriod. I forgot hor name iudood I forget tbo
namo of tho church too by this time, but most
likoly vou knew it, and, if not, my guido here
shall tell you."

Clifford porcoived that his sister was ono of
tho gront array of martyrs who at homo and
abroad toll wearily ovor seoing sights which
make no impression on thorn.

" And wo wont to soo sonio Auciout British
Walls"

" Roman," sucgostcd hor two listeners in ono
broatlt.

" Woll, Roman, thon, but suroly thoro is no
groat difforonco. They were so interesting!
Havo yon ever soon tliom ? You ought, if you
liavoii't, and wo might take you."

"1 shall bo dolighted to go. Como
and tako me." For once Clifford was enjoying
a visit from his shrewish sister.

" Is thero nothing that wo ought to soo in this
inn of yours?" sho inquired at lust.

"Thoro is a fino gateway."
Thoy wont to soe it, and then ho took them

to some of the other Inns of Court, and au hour
had passed pluasautly, when tho night of a
clock mado Gortrudu exclaim, "It is time to
go!"

" I am to dino with my mothor this ovoniug,"
said Clifford.

"Thon I may as well go homo with you, aud
need not tako Miss Routh."

"But can't wo tako Miss Routh home first?"
"My homo is quite out of your way, thank

you," said sho.
"Bosidos, who wants to go three In a han-

som? Miss Routh iB all right. Sho knows
how to got about London far bettor than yon
do, Clifford."

"Yos, I am quite used now to finding my way
alone," sho said, with a slight touch of bittor-no- m

in hor accent.
"Of oourso you are," remarked Gertrude,

"and othor pooplo's, too."
"But do allow us to tako you as far as our

rontos are identical," ho persisted.
"I will walk a little way and then go in tho

omnibus; I prefor it, thank you."
"Of course sho prefers it! Clifford, if you

waste much more timo wo shall bo late. I will
pay Miss Routh, and then wo must go. Clif-
ford, you aro frowning at mo. But I always do
pay hor at tho time. Don't I, Miss Routh ? "

Lost Gortrudo should proceed to explain that
a guide being uecossarily poor, it was probably
a mattor of importance to Miss Routh to bo
paid daily, ho hurriod on in front to get a
bansom.

"Yourraannor te Miss Reuth is most offen-
sive," he said, angrily, whou thoy woro alone.
"You speak of hor as 'sho,' and you shouldn't
talk about paying hor so nponly aud coarsely."

"People oughtn't to de things for money if
thoy cau't boar to have it named. Kot tliat hbo
minds. Sho has a father or mothor, or some-
thing, dopondiag on bur, nnd the moro ruony
sho gots the bettor she's plosAod. Sho didn't
get much from mo to-da- y, though, for she had
no right te expect it. She had such au ousy
aftornoon that I oaly gave hor half what wo
agreed she ebon Id have."

"Gortrudo!"
"Ituweasyl Wo wore an hour in your

roem doing nothing at all, and she had too,
and that ought to oovnt fer somethiug"

" And whon we west out you wero tho gnldo,
not she, bo it would havo been absurd to pay
her for that part of the time ! "

"I am ashamed of you, Gortrudo. Miss
Routh was engaged for the aftornoon. You
ongagod hor time aud you had it, and ought to
havo paid hor for it I insist on you giviug
her tbo rest of the money

" I won't de anything of the kind ! If I did,
it would bo tautaiHOHutte owning that I had
wished to cheat her, but that my couragu had
failed."

"Then you will cheat her you, a girl with
fivo hendred a year of your own, will"

" Kot fivo hundred to waste 1 "
"You must make some excuse and givo her

that money as nicoly and pleasantly as"
He stopped short, for whon did Gortrudo do

anything nicely or pleasantly? A minuto or
two later they med a boeksollor's shop, aud
ho romerabered that Mtss Routh had in his
hearing regretted that she did net poesoee Cun-
ningham's "Handbook for Lend on." If that
could be bought and aivt'i to Iut by his fcister,
it would help to make amends fer her abomina-
ble parsimony. He btopped tho hansom aud
projKieed this.

"You may pay fer It yearsolf, thon." sho
said, when alio foetid it impossible to turn him
from his purpose by argument.

"All right!" ho said, cheorily. Thoro was
only a second-han- d copy in the ehep, but it was
in good order and baudeeHiitly Ihmiu.1.

"It would be ridiculous te give her that!"
oxoluimed Gurtrude. "It will cost more tbau
ten time as much as the trilling eum which 1
deducted."

"So jHHcb the better," he said, sternly.
"But it is in two volumes! Give hor ono

now, and let her knew that hho will got tho
other afterward if site behaves a alio ought to
mo. You havo no idea how much pluusautor
that would make her!"

" Can you let me have a pen and iuk ? " de-
manded Clifford, without deigning to notice
this last apurt of ill oevuieusneeii.

" Thank you. Kew, Gertrude, please to write
'Mies ltouth, from hor grateful irioud, Ger-
trude Eerie.' "

" Friend ! friend or a guido a paid guide ! "
"Scarcely thut to-day- ho growled,

"And I Khali net say friond ! I shall say,
To Agnes Reuth, from Mies Gertrude Earle.' "
" I insist on yeu writing what I bade you,"

be whiapcrcd. " Yen are doing this to heal an
offetihe, not to inflict another."

Maturing something which was inaudible,
alio wrote what he hadV her, and thou the books
were jmckod aud address to " Mies Reuth,
603 Albany etreet, Regent's Paik."

"Parcels delivery, I suppose ? " said Ger-
trude.

"Ko, I will toll the man to drive quickly,
and then we shall have time to tako hor this
book ourselves. Depend upon it, if you want
to keep Mios ltouth, the only thiug to do is to
make amends fer your strange ocuduot imme-
diately. Yeu wouldu't like hor to doclino to
ge out with you any more, and site might."

" Well, no, J shouldn't. I deu't dony that
tdte is fairly biddable, bet I am not going all
the way to Albany etreet! You may take an-
other hansom, and manage this business your-
self; but 1 must say, if you had such a burn
ing desire to be generous you might as well
have K!ut your money on inc I "

When the liansom stormed at S3 Albanv
etreet a geuUemau had just ruug the bell.
Clifford jumped out and waittd by his side
until the door was opeucd. He was a remarka-
bly handsome man of 00 or thereabout, with
features of the kind which make a man baud-tom- e

until death. Gradually, from tho like-uesfi- in

uulikeuesc, Clifford poioeived that he
was Mise Routh's father; so, tutting off his hat
with some he said, "I am bringing
a book from my aialor for Mm " Before he
could eey more Mks Routh herself opened tho
door, and sail: "I saw Imy father, and ran to
let him In. Father, this is Mr. Clifford Earlo,
brother to the lady whew I have been taking
out this week." There was a fine courtesy in
Mr. Routh's manner, and an almost magical
illumination of his face by a smile which
haunted Clifford all that ovening. " My sister

Pitcher's Castorla.
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wishod rao to bring yon this book," ho said.
"Sho hopos you will bo so kind as to accept it."

Ho left almost boforo sho could thank him,
bnt be did not forget to say two things to Ger-
trude during the evening. Tho first was: " If
you say ono word to show that you did not
send Miss Routh that book, aud scud it with
pleasure, I will never forgive yon ! " And tho
hocoml: "If you liko to como to tea at my
chambers at half-pa-st four, I will go
with you to your ancieut British wall."

"Then if I havo you, I nccdu't havo Miss
Routh."

"Oh, yes, have hor. You will probably want
to do somo sightseeing beforo you como to me,
and it's safer to have her, for work might
como in auy moment that would stop my
going."

No work did stop him, either on that day or
on ninny tlmt followed. Gcrtrudo was much
too self-satisfie- d, and firmly convinced of Miss
Routh's absoluto insiguificanco from every
point of view, to rccognizo that her brother
was taking moro and moro pleasure in her
companionship. Ho saw more of tho city in 10
days than he had scon in 10 years, and learned
what a sweet and noblo woman can train hor-so- lf

to endure with gentleness aud dignity,
whon working for moans to brighten tho lot
of thoso dear to hor. Gcrtrudo was by this
timo so accustomed to havo her brother in at-
tendance on hor (as Bbo thought) that sho had
ceased to be on her cood behavior beforo him.
She was herself, therefore cbanceablo, exact-
ing, and inconsiderate. Mit.s Routh obeyed
her mortifying orders and humored her tyran-
nical caprices with patient exactitudo, and,
watch ar he might, tho only sign of impatienco
bo ever saw was a sliKhthint of n lino between
her eyebrows or a faint flush In hor cheeks.

" I can't go out with you he said
when thoy wore having tea with him for tho
eleventh time, "but como back if you can and
1 will tako you home, and set Miss Routh free."
The word "free" was forced from him by in-

dignation. Ever since Gcrtrudo entered his
room slm had been speaking to Miss Routh in
a way that enraged him. and if ho checked hor
it sei'iiicd to make her worso.

" You talk as if it were bondago to be with
me?-- baid Gertrude. " I don't suppose anyono
else who engages her will bchavo hotter."
There was just a chanco that Miss Routh had
not heard this.

Whi'ii they returned to Blackstono's Build-
ings. Clifford was ready to go. Thoy left his
chambers together. Gortrudo watched Miss
Routh as alio turned into the street which led
to her omnibus, and exclaimod: "I do disliko
that woman! She is a disagreeable creature to
go about with! I am to glad that MiUieent
has got to the gloves and pockethandkurchiefs,
aud that mother will soon bo ablo to think of.
mo!"

"Sho won't bo anything liko so patlont as
poor Miss Routh is."

Gortrudo tossed her bead. "Yon are alwayB
taking Miss Routh's part. What with her vex-
ing me, aud you standing up for her, it's dread-
ful. She is not ill treated by mo. Sho nover
does any tiling that sho dislikes. Sho refuses to
go to Dynes Hall with mo."

" Oh, do you waut to go thoro ? How edd ! "
"Why odd?"
"Bucausu this very morning I mado np my

mind that I must boo that placo myself. Yoa
road about it in the Timet, I suppose?"

Dynes was a placo nc.ar Maidenhead that was
for sale.

"Yes, and that sulky woman won't go! Sho
will have it that we are both too young to go so
far. Do you see any harm in it? "

"No. You go about Loudon, and that's
worse."

"So I said; but sho told mo that if I insisted
on going I had better engage some oldor person.
I know it is u falso excuse, aud 1 don't like old
persons, do you?"

"I prefor Miss Routh, but bIio will go. ABk
her again, aud ask her civilly."

"I did ask her again, and civilly, and sho
flatly refused."

"What did she say?"
"That hho would much rather not"
"There is nothing very flat about that."
"But when I said 1 did insist, aud that sho

was ongagod to do what I liked, sho burst into
tours and said sho couldn't aud wouldn't, and
would go to the oflico herself, if I liked, and
find mo an older guide; sol just told her plainly
thut if hbo did find one, I should keep bur al-

together, and she might consider hersolf dis-
missed."

"It is your ploasureto treat hor as n servant.
This U a very different account from that
which you began by giving!"

"Voty likely. When one's vexed, accounts
do got different. Sho vexed mo frightfully,
but I have made hor understand that sho will
either have to obey mo aud go, or mako up her
mind tobu diMiiitisml. I h;ill keop to that, for
what's tbo UMjof her if she objects to things?"

" She never olyocts to taking you to any part
of Loudon. Keep hor for London, and I will
oscort you to Dvues."

"You can't go by the 12 train, and you
wouldn't como to tho 'Alexandra' for meat
11:30? That's what sho would havo to do."

"Y.-- , I can and will."
" What is making you so wonderfully oblig-

ing all at once?"
"Your example, I imagine. No; I intend to

buy a place near Londou, and Dynes might
suit me."

During dinner a telogram, answer prepaid,
came from M ins Routh. Gertrude road aloud,
' Will goto Dynes w if you liko. Will

oallHtll::W."
"She has knocked under ! " cried Gertrude.

"Myonemy has fallen! Doosn't that show
what a fright sho Is in lest I employ hor no
more?"

" 1'iMir girl ! How hard It must bo to have to
do what she dislikes, becauso sho has no
money." mii Mm. Earle.

" Iksvgars hhoubln't choosers! And why
on earth should ohe dislike it? Well, us sho is
going, iitTonl, I suppoo you won't. Or will
you, and thai! I use up her proimid telogram iu
telling her nut to come, as 1 have made other
HrrauKomfMitM? How I shall enjoy that! It
would mai - bur w) uncomfortable."

"Gertrude," said he. " 1 sometimes fear that
you will make me unable to havo uuy liking
for you at all. .Mis Routh has been uniformly
obliging toyiHi, and you shall at least behave
with decency to her. Write 'PJoaso come, if
fino.' "

" Why ' ploaee,' I bhould liko to know? The
girl is vory woll paid for what she dooa?"

"You are incorrigible !" eaid her mother." Kindness, civility, and pntionco aro things
that can never be imid for."

" Then they cau't bo quito so valuable as you
seem to think! There, Clifford! It s wri-
tten' pleano ' included. And you won't go? "

"Oh, yes I will, if I can. It would bo fool-
ish to run any risk of losing Dynes, but as I
might at tbo last moment bo prevented, it is
woJl that you have Miss Routh to fall luck on. I
gainauhourbyonlyjoiiiingyouatl'addiiigton."

" 1 am glad you mado up your mind to come,"
said Gertrude next morning, as if Misa Routh's
decision implied a praiseworthy return to tho
path of duty.

" I am very Berry if I annoyod you by hesi-
tating."

"Oh, you have come now," replied Gcrtrudo
with lofty gracii Aliens, "to wo will not say
any mro about it."

Ciiffurd jo'iujA them at tlie station with an
arm full ol newsiHiiH;rf. Gertrude took posses-
sion of th- - Iforif, ho road an interesting debate,
ami Mis Routh scarcely once raised Jiur eyes
from tbo SttlHrtlut Jteview.

"She is only protending to road," thought
Gertrude. " In reality sho is in au awful tem-
per because I havo forcod her to como. What
a temper she has!"

The drive from tho station to Dynos was
beautiful. Gertrude's enjoyment took tho

form of incessant exclamations
which wero so liko questions that thoy were
difficult tedeol with, for did thoy require an
echo or au answer? " Oh, isn't it lovely, Clif-
ford?" "Isn't it quite too lovely, Misa
Reuth?" They said it was, or they echoed
hor words, and that generally appeased her for
throe miuutos, when tho ceremony had to bo
roiKJHted. The house was a long, red-bric- k

tjuuaiiig, witli wide, low windows and a sln-gulai- ly

picturesque doorway. It was surround-
ed by gardens and shrubberies, which wero tho
pride of the County.

"It is lovely, Clifford!" said Gortrudo.
"Don't you call it lovely, Miss Routh?"

" 1 do, Indeed," sho answered, and hor eyes
wandered on every side to tako their fill of
beauty.

"You think It lovely, don't you, Clifford?"
Gertrude asked, us ho had not spoken.

"Of oeuro I do. But to my mind tho
special charm of tho placo consists in the
strangely overmaitoriug sense of long-establish-

penco aud rest, and security from out-std- o

intrusion and troublo that thoro is about
it!"

"Thero cau't bo much of that security In
reality, or tho people who aro selling it would
be hero still."

" 1 havo uover heard anything about them,"
ho said.

"No more havo I, but I will havo ono of
their roses. Thoy are'.not hero to seo me, so
they can't object," and boforo ho could stop
her Gcrtrudo had wrenched ouo from tho
trellis.

"I hope yon will excuse mo, but I nm not
the person who ought to show you tho bouse,"
said the woman who cam'o, to the door. "She's
away to-da- y burying bcrmotb'er. My name is
Woolor, aud I am n stringer and know very
little about the place, bat somehody had to bo
hero whllosho was goaeBorcarao."

Thoy entered a ball with latticed windows
framed by roses.

"It's considered handsome," said Mrs. Woolor,
"but tho pictures havo beta-sold, and tho floor
has gone out of polish, and "

" I'd put sheets of good plate glass instead of
thoso ugly latticed windows," said Gertrude.

"I wouldn't," said Clifford. "I delight in
windows of that kind."

"Tho late family used to havo tea here In
tho afternoons with tho door set wide opon, and
all tho beautiful stuoll of tho flowers blowing
iu."

" What was tho namo of ther last owner?"
"Mr. Mr. oh! I'll toll you in a mlnnto.

sir. I havo such a memory! Thoy was kind
folks, sir, but unfortunate. First thoy had ono
trouble and then another, and at last a bank
hrokoaud thoy had to go, but everybody pitied
them."

Clifford took n great fancy to tho downstair3
rooms and so did Gertrufle, but alio always
suggested somo alteration- - which would havo
reduced the beauty of tho placo to a suburban
level. They went about: admiring all thoy
saw. Miss Routh alono fonnd no good word to
say. I

"Sho won't own she admires anything,"
whispered Gertrude. "Now you must seo that
all I have told you is true. She has a vile torn- -

er and won't seem pleased because sho was
irought hero against her Will."

It really did look as if thero woro somo foun-
dation for Gertrude's charge, and yet he would
not believe it. "Isn't thoro a room up stairs
where Charles II. slept?" ho asked, to divert
his sister's attention.

"Yes, sir, but the bed Is gono ovory thing is
gone!"

"A grout deal moro ought to go," exclaimed
Gertrude. "Those high mantelpieces aro
hideous, nnd tho doors should be at least throo
feet higher. Tho bouso wants a thorough
doing up."

"You would ruin it," said Clifford; "I like
it just as it is."

Tho bedrooms wero as attractive as the
They went to see Charles II.'s and

Mrs. Woolcr showed them the door of ono that
had, sho said, always been kept locked whon
tho lato family was there.

" Oh ! but wo must go Into it. Como into
this room that was kept locked," cried Gortrudo,
seizing Miss Routh by tho hand and dragging
her in.

"Yes, but everything for tho sake of which
it was locked is gono, Miss. It Is tho room that
Mr. oh ! I wish I could remember his namo's

wifo died In, and ho never would havo any-
thing In it altered," Bald Mr. Woolor.

"There's ono thing I'd soon alter to somo
purpose," said Gertrude, without ono thought
of pity for tho sorrow impliod by what bIio had
just heard, "and that's tho jeasamino that is
shutting out so much of the Tight. Fancy let-
ting that great overgrown plant stay thero ! "

"Miss, it was the poor lady's fa vori to s'rnh.
Mr. Mr. I forget his name would never let
it bo touched by anyone."

"I'd havo it cleared away at once Wouldn't
you, Clifford?"

"No. I should like to think I was respect-
ing the wishes of a man who had suffered so
much. It might be trained back a little, but
not cut down. Oh! what a pretty Dutch
garden ! "

"That's a extra garden made for tho poor
sick lady. Sho used to sit here by this window
aud watch the flowers coming forward, nnd
many's tho"

" Oh ! for mercy's sake don't waste any moro
time at that window, Clifford ! There must bo
some tilings that aro Interesting. Where is
Miss Routh?"

"Sho was here a minuto ago, Miss," said Mrs.
Wooler; "I saw hor."

They sought her up-stair- a and down, but Bhe
was nowliero to be found.

" Perhaps she baa goue into tho garden," sug-
gested Gertrudo.

" I hopo not! " cried Mrs. Wooler, " for Carlo
is loose. He is a dog, Miss a dog that belonged
to the lato family, and that savago, by nil ac-

counts, that no ono can manage him but a gar-
dener that's hero who lived with them."

" I must find her at once," said Clifford, vory
anxiously.

"Oh! don't go now,' urged Gertrude.
"Nothing is likely to happen to her in the next
few minutes. Mrs. Wooler says that tho kitchen
is well worth seoing. The tiresomu girl should
havo staid here don't go to her como to tho
kitchen with us."

"Tho first thing I do muse bo to find Miss
Routh," he said ; and snatching up a stout stick
which ho found in the hall, ho ran to tho gar-
den. Shu was not there, nor yet in the kitchen
garden. He called her, but no voice answered
his. Ho sought her on ovory side, and at last
found her near the Dutch garden. Sho was
sitting on the close-cu- t grass with her head
bent down as if weeping, and the great dog,
which, iu spite of what be Raw, ho could not
help thinking must be the dreaded Carlo, was
with her, bis bead laid affectionately on her
knees, nnd his eyes riveted to hers.

"Miss Routh! Miss Routh!" Clifford cried
while yetat some distance, aud with an amazed
growl, for his attention bad bocu so wholly
givon to her, tbo hugo beast rushed at him,
balking furiously.

"Carlo! Carlo! come back!" she cried au-
thoritatively, and Carlo stopped short. Au-otherc- all

brought him back to her side, where
ho stood growling. " Lie down this moment ! "
alio said, and then, as ho was slow to obey, sho
put her arms round the dog's neck and drew
him down, and he lay as before, only not so
happily, for now his oyos wero watching the
intruder with an expression that seemed tosay:
"I hold myself in readiuoM to put au cud to
you, sir. at any ins Unit."

"They told mo that this dog was so savage
that you wero uot safe. I was in misery till I
found you. How havo you learned tho secret
of taming him?"

" Cau't you guess?" she replied, without rais-
ing her eyes from the ground. " Oh ! can't
you gucs? and do you hot understand now
why I shrunk from the torture of coming
here?"

"This was your fathcr'a house, and ho had
to leavu it." It had flashed into his mind with
suildeuuoss and certainty.

"Yes. Until six months ago this was my
home, and then I lost it forever," uud ho saw
hor eyos slowly fill with tears.

"Not forever. Let it bo your homo again,"
ho exclaimed, flinging himself down at her
feet, regardless of Carlo, regardless of every-
thing but hor.

Carlo growled savagely, but for tho moment
contented himself with showing that ho wa on
tho alert. Miss Routh was in such terror that
sho scarcely know wbat he was saying.

"I will buy Dynes. I should liko to buy It
aud give it to you, for I love you !"

"Oh, Mr. Earlo! Oh. Carlo, dour Carlo, do
bo quiet. Oh, what shall I do?" said tho dis-trofcs-

girl, for she felt that sho could not re-
strain the dog unlew sho gave her entire
attention to him, uud how was it possiblo to do
that now.

" I have loved you ever since I first saw you,"
ho said, trying to tuko hor hand; but, instead
of that, Carlo made a snatch at his.

"Carlo! Carlo!" she cried aguiuand dragged
his head back. ".Mr. Earle, do bo caroful.
Don't move. It is all I caji do to hold him. lie
will let mo talk to you if you will go a Httlo
further off, aud put down that groat stick, and
not make any attempt to touch me. Ho thinks
you uro attacking me."

"1 will sit here, then," sold Clifford, unwil-
lingly retiring to a. spot about a yard away from
hor, "and I will put my stick down aud do
anything you like if you will but Bay that you
will como back to Dyucs. Say you will try to
lovo me."

" My father and I aro alono In tho world I
could uot leave him."

" You need not think of leaving him. Thla
6hall bo bis home exactly as it was before, ex-
cept that ho shall give mo his daughter. Wo
would bo with him continually. Now will you
bo my wife?"

"1 will," she said; hut thlspromlso could be
ratified by no kiss or grasp of hauda, for Carlo
Was there.

"Oh, do let us try to gefcpiat dog tied up,"
said Clifford, who found the situation unbear-
able.

"Wo will tako him to his kennel. I know
whore it is aud can chain him np myself."

Thoy sot out, therefore, to tho stablo yard.
" Do you know it strikes mo that almost

every time you went out with my poor sister
Gortrudo you must have endured something
very like what I am endurlug now from Carlo."

Her smile was sweet to see.

"Yes, but I was grateful to her for providing
mo with an opportunity of earning some money.
Wo were so poor just then that wo scarcoly
know how to pay our way."

"And she forced you to come horo! "
"Yos; but even that, bad as I thought it,

hai ended in great happiness."
The woman ho loved said this, and ho might

not even tako hor hand.
"Shall wo bo worried with that brute much

longer? " ho asked impationtly.
" Thero Is a proverb but I forglvo you ! We

shall reach his kennel almost directly, but bo
is quito good now."

So ho was as long as Clifford kept his distance,
but Carlo bad his ideap on tho subject, and
liked to havo a full ynrd'betwcon tho two hu-
man beings who wero accompanying him.

"Coming hero mu3t have been a martyrdom
to you, and how brave you were! Not once
did you mako a Bign that you woro suffering."

"I had to run away when she took us into
my mother's room."

" Gertrude's remarks must havo been so
painful"

"Oh, no! They were swallowed np in tho
great pain, and tho great pain is now swallowed
up in turn. Don't let your sistor know what
has happened until I havo left you. I could
not bear it."

"Thon yoa may havo to bear some of her
speeches."

" I shall think of you."
Thoy chained up Carlo, and then they

walked to tho house under tbo overarching
trees. They wont thither as they intended to
go through tho journoy of life, hand in hand
and heart opon to heart.

"Ilmvo loved you from tho first day I saw
yon," ho said.

"I am afraid I was beginning to love yon,"
she nnsworcd, nnd ho said : " Why afraid ? "

And of such things, old as tho world and
young as the now-bor- n day. tho lovers' heaven
consists. They were torn from it in less than
10 minutes by Gcrtrudo from the vantage poiut
of a wiudow.

"Miss Routh, how could yon he so unkind ai
to waste our time and givo us such a fright?"

Hastily they dropped each other's hands a
bough had hiddon from her that they were
locked togothor but both Clifford and Miss
Routh were too much startled to mako any an-

swer.
" My poor brother came here to see this prop-

erty with an idea of buying it. but this foolish
affair of you and the dog has much
time that I don't see bow ho i3 to know wbat
he wants to do."

"Not a moment of my timo has been lost,
and I know what to do. I shall buy the
place."

"And let me havo my say about the altera-
tions?"

Whon Gertrudo and her brother reached
home, Mrs. Earlo said gayly: "Rejoice with
me, our shopping is done, the trousseau is off
our minds, and, thank Heaven! thero will bo
no moro weddings iu our family for somo timo."

"Don't count too much on that mothor.
I"

"Clifford, you engaged!" exclaimed his
mother.

"Oh! bother!" muttered Gertrude. Lona-man- 'j

Magazine.

THE "BETTER HALF.
Lately thero has boon a great deal of talk

about tho new plates for tho White Houso. Not
only wero they imported, but somo Congress-
men avorred that the design contained the
Harrison coat of arms. The China is imported,
bnt It is a pity the Congressmen could not rec-

ognize our eagle. Tho china, in design. Is like
that bought by President Lincoln. The border
isadark-blu- o ground dotted with 44 gold stars,
with a wreath of Indian corn around the edge.
In the centor is the coat of arms of tho United
States. For two years there has been a lack of
dishes in the Executive Mansion, and mended
china has been used at the Stato dinners. The
fund being small, only plates wero bought

Tho author of "Robort EIsmere"ha3 pub-
lished another novo!. Mrs. Ward's new book,
"The History of David Grieve," Is unlike the
one which gained hor so much fame. It is the
story of a brothor and sister, children of an
English laborer. Tho theological element la
not part of the story; it ia moro
a realistic novel than anything else.

If the American girl would spend moro of
her timo out in the fresh air and less of it
reading novels, gossiping or doing nothing,
sho would hear fewer comparisons between her
complexion and the fresh, clear skin of the
English maiden. Tho English girl plays ten-

nis, rides, drives and takes long walks. Some
part of every day is spent out of doors, and
tho result is a complexion that te tho envy of
hor American sisters.

.
During tho session of tho Woman's Conven-

tion here Mrs. Noblo gavo a tea for her friends
to meet tho prominent Suffragists Elizabeth
Cady Stantou, Susan B. Anthony, and others.
Mrs. Noblo woro a yellow gown, the suffrago
color. Among the guests wero many of Wash-
ington's leading society people.

A jolly, slangy school girl is the future Queen
of the Hawaiian3. Victoria Kaiula is only 16,
though, and thoro is plenty of time for her to
sober down boforo sho takos upon horself tho
dignities of hor rank. Sho bos been in an Eng-

lish school, but her education is to be completed
at our Wellcsloy. Her uso of school slang seems
to have worried her teachers a great deal.
Sho will get over that eutlrely hero without
doubt. The Princess of tho Sandwich Islands
is part Scotch, her father having been the Hon.
A. S. Cleghorn, of Scotland...

The Russian blouse will be a pretty way to
make up either tho light woolens or the ging-
hams and Summer goods. Tho blouse is made
with a yoko and close-fittin- g cuffs of an em-

broidered or contrasting material, aud may bo
outlined with a velvet ribbon. Tho skirt of
tho blouso can bo mado any length, but tho
very long ones are only becoming to tall girls.
Tho belt is of tho velvet ribbon. A plain gorod
skirt is worn with this blouse, a band of tho
ribbon around tho bottom being its only trim-
ming.

Delsarlo elocution and singing teachers have
protested against tho high, stiff collar with
little effect. Tho argument about the injury
to tho throat and voico did not stop tho girls at
all. Now another argument more forcible is
being used. Tho " military" collar hides tho
nape of tho neck, and a man that some ono
kuew fell iu lovo with a girl onco becauso the
nape of her neck with a few soft little curls
falling over it wa3 so fascinating. Ho watched
it all during tho play ouo evening at tho thea-
ter. That there is a great charm in tho curves
of tho neck and throat whon thoy aro pretty is
most true, but most girls havo worn the high
collar so much that the neck is dark. This
can bo remedied by exposing tho throat to the
fresh air. Turn-dow- n collars, chiffon or velvet,
mako such a pretty finish at tho neck.

The homespun skirt, with a silk blouso and
a jacket, makes the most comfortable and at
tho same timo pretty and stylish costume for
walking that can bo devised. Tho plain skirt
can bo mako without a liuing, and one can
walk twice as far In it without becoming tired
out, as in a heavier ono. Tho blouso mado of
a silk of dainty color gives a bright touch to
tho costume.

Julia Marlowe, tho young actress, is a great
favorite with young girls. Hor success has
been universal, though Sarah Bernhardt said
of hor that she was tho greatest actress of tho
American stage, and many peoplo think her
impersonation of the gentlo Sbakesporlan char-actor- s,

like Viola in Twelfth Night, Imogene
in Cymbcline, aud Juliet, idoally perfect. Sho
can infuso into her acting, too, the animation
and vivacity needed for Rosamond and
Beatrice. Julia Marlowe is only 24, and is a
hard-workin- g girl. Sho kept all of hor engage-

ments here, notwithstanding tho fact that sho

was suffering from a sovoro cold. She is
slender and graceful, with a well modulated
voico and a very oxprossivo and protty face.

Tho silken petticoat is a thing of beauty and
a joy nntil it wears out. It is light and makes
tho dearest little rustle when one walks or
comes down stairs Tho nowost ones are mado
of silk called the "Amoar." It is softer than
the taffeta and wears bettor. Tho skirts havo
one or two ruffles around tho bottom.

.
Wo think of the Turkish women as lying

around tho harem dressed in soft, clinging
draperies and spending their timo in smoking,
singing, dancing, nnd gossiping. Instead, she
wears Parisian gowns, makes calls, plays tennis,
speaks French or English, mayhap both, and
gives teas. The Turkish girl goes to a young
ladies' seminary, and studies mathematics and
tho scion cos, much as an Amorienn girl does;
but tho Turkidh maidon still wears a vail over
hor face.

Elsxe Pomecoy McElroy.

RECENT LITERATURE.
A BRAVE BLACK REGIMENT. A Hfctory of

the 5tlh Miws. By I.nts F. Kmllio. Published
by the Botlon Boole Co.. Boston. Priee S3.

This record is tho rasult of many years spent
by Capt. Emilio, an officer of tho regiment, in
collecting, arranging and compiling material.
For tho members of tho regiment and thoir
friends it will, of course, havo a peculiar value,
and it ought to bo intensely interesting to the
race from which tho regiment was recruited.
Tho author tell.iin a plain, matter-of-fac- t way,
without exaggeration or rhetoric, a story of
soldiery discipline and achievements of which
any race might well be proud. For those vet-
erans who served in tho Department of the
South, the maps of this volume and tho author's
minute accounts of actions and operations not
elsewhere fully described, will havo more than
transient interest. Several very fine portraits
accompany tho work. The 54th Mass. was one
of the first colored regiments to be organized.
It was carefully officered and equipped by Gov.
Andrew, who recognized the military as well
as tho political significance of the experiment
involved. In it3 first skirmish, on James Is-

land, the bravery and staying qualities of its
picket-lin- e saved from, capture the pickets of
tho 10th Conn. In Its first severe action f the
charge on Fort Wagner, July 16, 1363j, the
54th ltd the charging column. Its coru-mand- or,

the heroic Col. Robert 6. Shaw, foil
on tho rampart, and was buried with 30 of his
men who fell at bis side. As many more were
fatally wounded; 150 were less severely
wounded, and 50 more wero missing after this
bravo but disastrous charge. In subsequent
Bervice tho regiment acquitted itself so well,
with an aggregate Io3s in action of 500, as to
earn a place on Col. Fox's Hat of " 300 Fighting
Regiments."
RAILWAY RATES AND GOVERNMENT CON-

TROL. By Marshall 31. Klrkman. Publishedby Rnnd.MeNally & Co., Chicago. Price 32.30
This great economic question receives the

fullest consideration in this work. The author
states his facts in a clear and forceful manner,
and makes every point tell. To that vast
number of peoplo engaged in the transporta-
tion business, and to that greater throng who
are interested in tho subject because it affects
everything thoy have, this book will prove
much more valuable than maybe readily sup-
posed. Tho work will add greatly to the rather
sparse information we havo on the subject.
PHILLIPS'S NEWSPAPER RATE BOOK. Pub-Imb- ed

by the Jobu P. Phillips AdvertiaiHjf Com-
pany, Park Row, New York City.
This contains a list of all the prominent

newspapers and periodicals of the United States
and Cunada alphabetically arranged, according
to frequency of idsue, by States and cities, with
full particulars as to year when established,
politics or other distinctive character, editors
and publishers' names, circulation, length and
width of columns, aud for each paper a com-
prehensive scale of their published advertising
rates, for ordinary advertising, local or reading
notices, etc., from ono time to a year. If an
extra charge is made for cuts the amount of
such charge la stated. Nearly 2.000 papors
haviug a bona-fld- e circulation of 5,000 or moro
copies each issue are ropresonted in this work.
These papers comprise all that the general
advertiser has occasion to trade with sepa-
rately. Papers not included here can be treated
with in combination with the various news-
papers nnioQ3 or other lists.
THE NEW MISTRESS. By Geo. ManvlIIe Fenn.

j'uuimucu oy j. a. .ippiiiGou company, i'ulla-delphi- a.

Priee CO cento.
This is a charmingly told love stery, full of

human interest, by tho accomplished author of
"One Maid's Mischief," "The Master of Cere-
monies," etc It is sure to moot with much
favor from tho reading public.
SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING. By D. Mc-Kill-

Published by Fowler & Wells Co., 773
Broadway, New York. Price 10 cents.
This is the first issue of tho Self Culture

Library, and contains many useful hints to
stenographers and typewriters.
CHARACTER READING FROM PHOTO-

GRAPHS. By Nelson SIzer. Published by
Fowler & Wells Co., 773 Broadway, Now York.
Price 10 cents.
This is No. 19 of the Hainan Nafcnre Library,

dovoted to what most concerns tho body and
mind. Nelson Sizer is the President of tho
American Institute of Phrenology, and ho has
written quite a number of books on that sub-
ject.

Hazazlnei and 5otei.
Tho feature of tho February Issue of Current

Literature is the printing of the prefaces to J.
F. Nisbet's The Insanity of Genius. Those two
articles givo a wonderfully comprehensive re-vio- w

of a startling book. Current Literature
gives, as readings from the newest books, scenes
from Arthur T. Quillor-Couch'sTh- e Blue Pavil-
ions; Ouida's Santa Barbara; and Opie Read's
Emmett Bonlore. Tho famous chapter for the
month is Francine's Muff, from Houri Mur-ger- 's

La Vie Boheme.
The Forum for February contains: Perils of

our National Electious, by O. F.
Edmunds ; Tho Choice ofPresidential Electors,
by Hon. E. J. Phelps ; The Nicaragua Canal
and Commerce, by Hon. Warner Miller; A
Great Domain by Irrigation, fay Gov. John N.
Irwin, of Arizona; A Year of Gen. Booth's
Work, by Dr. Albert Shaw.

Lipp ineott's Magazine for February contains
as its complete novel Rob the Royalist, by Win.
Westfull, author of Red Ryvington, Birch
Deno, and other popular stories. Besides this,
tho magazine Is tilled chock full of interesting
reading. Published at Philadelphia. Price 25
cents.

Contents of the Westminster Review for Jan-
uary: Tho Logic of a Ghost's Advocate; Tho
Colonial uovornmencot lireac Britain; Inspira-
tion aud Truth ; Surg. Parke's African Experi-
ences; Our Indian Frontior Expectations;
Are Womon Protected? Tho Horrors of Sport;
On the Nature of Stato Interference; Con-
temporary Literatnre. Published by the
Leonard Scotfc Publication Co., 231 Broadway,
New York. PricoiO conts,

Outing for February 13 filled from cover to
covor with interesting and instructive reading
matter embellished with a great number of
beautiful illustrations, among which aro a series
of reproductions of instantaneous photos that
have, perhaps, never been excelled. In these
dull Wintor days ono might imagine that it
would be impossible to obtain fresh material for
a magazine liko Outing, but the publishers aro
equal to the situation and certainly aubmit a
most charming lot of it in tho February
number.

Sew 31nslc.

"Tho World's Fair March," by Goo. May-woo- d.

Published by Brainard'3 Sons, Chicago.
" Whon the Whlppoorwili is Singing." Song,

with waltz refrain. By Geo. May wood. Words
by Nin S. Hand. Published by Brainord's
Sons, Chicago.

Capture or Fort Fisher.
The 27th anniversary of tho battlo of Fort

Fisher, North Carolina, was appropriately cele-

brated at Naval Post Hall, Philadelphia, on the
evening of Jan. 15. A large atteudauce of Naval
veterans was pre3ont and much interest mani-
fested. Spoeches of an eloquent aud patriotic
charactor woro made by promiucnt comrades
who participated in that grand victory. As
incidents of tho conflict were related it brought
back many memories. Tho storms and re-

verses encountered, the bombardment and
final assault in which they participated wore
briefly referred to, after which all hands ad-

journed to an adjoining room atid partook of
hardtack, coffco aud other refreshments gon-eroas- ly

provided by a committoo of tho sur-
vivors. The following officers woro elected :

Survivors Association of tho Fort Fisher Ex-
pedition Preat., John DuBarry, of the Minne-
sota; Sec, William Simmous, of the Brooklyn;
Tjrcaa.j Richard Binder, of tho Ticonderoga.
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